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Turns to a full round BytheRtu'swill! What a cadence of Lord's steps! Hepthemimeral cadence! Of His supreme Ens! Between the Lord-preceptor And His disciple-servitor Runsacanyon Like the slender Uma of Blue Aeviternallytrue.
' The caesura runs round and round Like protective pranava sound Hear, in Aaroor Hear Of this ageless caesura Corridor'd through the shrine; And have a third of karma Burnt inPritvi's ire. And forefend another third By Guru-given grammaton. The rest is experience As will' d by supreme Ens. Thus does Arasu adores Aaroor; And the Child of Pukali comes; Paravaiyaar receives the gift; Ant-Kll envies the paddy Hill; Nampi hymns the Lord Pure; Aaroor is more than drums; The lotus stalk turns a stick;. To walk with and Baktha is tested and tried; The Tank extends a lotus-lift; Tandi's insight reads His will;  Friend, Aadirai is Festival more homo-geneous.
